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day; and a man and woman at work in a field, the former of whom shouted to
inquire the time of day; and we had come in sight of little Loch Arklet before
the omnibus came up with us. It was about five Mock when we reached the
head of Loch Katrine, and went on board the steamer Rob Roy; and setting
forth on our voyage, a Highland piper made music for us the better part of
the way.

We did not see Loch Katrine, perhaps, under its best presentment, for the
surface was roughened with a little wind, and darkened even to inky black-
ness by the clouds that overhung it. The hill-tops, too, had as dark a frown
is I ever saw hill-tops wear. A lake of this size cannot be terrific, and is there-
fore seen to best advantage when it is beautiful. The scenery of its shores
is not altogether so rich and lovely as I had pre-imagined; not equal, indeed,
:o the best parts of Loch Lomond; the hills being lower, and of a more
ridgy shape, and exceedingly bare, at least towards the lower end. But they
.urn the lake aside with headland after headland, and shut it in closely, [140]
md open one vista after another, so that the eye is never weary, and least
>f all as we approach the end. The length of the loch is ten miles, and at its
ermination it meets the pass of the Trossachs, between Ben An and Ben
/enue, which are the rudest and shaggiest hills that I have anywhere seen
imong the Highlands. The steamer passes Ellen's isle, but to the right,
vhich is the side opposite to that on which Fitz-James must be supposed to have
ipproached it.439 It is a very small island, situated where the loch narrows,
md is perhaps less than a quarter of a mile distant from either shore; it looks
ike a lump of rock, with just soil enough to support a crowd of dwarf eaks,
>irches, and firs, which do not grow high enough to be shadowy trees. Our
royage being over, we landed, and found two omnibusses [^V], which took us
hrough the famous pass of the Trossachs, a distance of a mile and a quarter,

0  a hotel, erected in castellated guise by Lord Willoughby d'Eresby. We were
mt into a parlour within one of the round towers, panelled all around, and with
'our narrow windows, opening through deep embrasures. No play-castle was
iver more like the reality, and it is really a very good hotel, like all that we
iave had experience of, in the Highlands. After tea, we walked out, and visited

1 little Kirk that stands near the shore of Loch Achray, at a good point of view
"or seeing the hills roundabout; and, about ten or eleven ^clock, ![...]
vith a glass of whiskey.440  [141]  This morning opened cloudily; but after
Breakfast (salmon, boiled eggs, and cofifee) I set out alone and walked through
he pass of the Trossachs, and thence by a path along the right shore of the
ake. It is a very picturesque and beautiful path, following the windings of the
ake, now along the beach, now over an impending bank, until it comes opposite
o Ellen's isle, which, on this side, looks more worthy to be the island of the
>oem, than as we first saw it. Its shore is craggy and precipitous; but there
pas a point where it seemed possible to land, nor was it too much to fancy that
here might be a rustic habitation among the shrubbery of this rugged spot,
t is foolish to look into these matters too strictly. Scott evidently used as